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"~ WEALTH AND POVERTY.

| A'TALE OF OUR OWN TOWN AND TIMES.

|~ [CONCLUDED FRUM OUR LAKT.]

L CHAPTER IV,

It was near the close of asultry day in the sum-

. c.mer of 184~ The leaves of the maple groves
i which adorn the eastern ‘portion of our fair city,
“ moved gently in {he soft breeze whichhad just
. spring up; and the white sails that studded here

., and there the bosom of Loke Erie,swelled proud

_ performed good service in their day = A time-
worn hit lay at bis feet, and the fresh breeze stole
imamong his thin fair hair, and strove to.cool a
parchied and fevered brow, On the ground beside

. hum was a small knapsack which contained the last

_remnant of the possessionsof oueof the wealthiest
heirs of P , the unfortonate Arthur Wal-
‘worth. It was nlovely landscope that was spread

.. before him, snd he strove to call his attention from
bimself, and fix it on'ils beauties, but his dim eyes
closed as if the effort to admire were puin, for he
was fuint, and sick at heart.

« 0, for one kind heart on which I might breathe

. out my weary life!” le murmured; and his head
sunk back heavily against the rough bark of the
tree where he sat.
cool fountains, nud green shade to those thut perish
on the burning desert, there stole upon his thoughts
a dream of home, The mother who had nursed

“and cherished him, and eared for all his’ wants; and
the fair being who had made bis early life a gilded
maze of happines flitted before his imagination. It
is a strange thing that there are so few in this bus-
tling world, who are ready to acknowledge the
wealth of true sflection, and. to seek it as the one
mine on earth, whose gems are worth possessing,
—the only plant whose flowers will yield a fro-
grance that can soothe acare worn spirit.  The
pillow of wealth may be a gildcd one, but 'tis hard
as adamant; and that of fame is as cold as the gla-
clers of Mont Blane,—regtless, and tossing as the
ocean billow, But when the dying head must rest
upen the thorns of disappointed hopes,—hopes too
in whose pursuit all the rich stares of human love
were cast aside, or trampled under foot, how more
thon sworthless must the mms of life appear.  Ar.
thur had never valued the pure, home affections
below their real worth, but ambition had led him
atvay from theirlight, and pride had forbitlden his
return,

« Bridget,” saud a tall, lean looking domestic, as
she entered (he kitchen of an obscure hotel. *The
man that came st night, and wag put in the old
blue chamber is death like sick, I am certain.  As
T wis comin' along the pussage way juet cow wid
my pan Tun duster, 'an wos just goin® to opon that
doar, thinking that every body was up before this
tima, to be sure; | heard somebiody within fetch an
awful groan,—low like but sounded as il the heart
was breakin® just in two that it come outof. [
was a hit scared at first, but thinkin’ it wos a crea-
tare in distress, | opened the door softly Lke, an’
there he lay for certain, not havin® started for get-
tin up at all, at ull; but convalsed nigh (o deuth,
with a fitof coughin’, just like a man just grin'in
a decline.”

 The vile beggar,” exclaimod Bridgot; a bust-
ling, stormy looking termigunt. “It's oot a by’

“pén’ o' money he haa in his packet, I'll warrant,
for he didn 't take uuy supper, last night, not a bit;
an’ it’s myself ‘nd hike to know what right such
wretched tramps, hasto be ronnd thronbling hon-
est people with their worthless corcasses.  Did
you tell him to get up jest, and budge away wid
Lieself?"

s N, for sure,” returned the firsl speaker, with
as much surpriep in her louk as ‘ghe dired to exkihe
it b the presence of ghe tuthuléng queen of the
kitchen *¢ 1''ye think Bridgel, that I'd be e
din® a poor eratur, that had'nt stresigth enougzh
stand on the two feet of him, out iuto the strects
to die in the suni"

* Margaret, you poor ignorant’ said Bridget,
boiling with wdignation, *dor't you know as you
ought to; that if he's put sick _here, we'll baveall
the throuble of takin® care of him, both yoursell
an'me. an’ all the money, if there be any, willgo
into the maisther's pockets, an® we not see a bitof
it for our pains-takin’; an’ this I believe upon my
soul he has'nt a farthing to bless herself wid. - So
just pet buck an’ do ye'r duty,an’ clear the house

“of the varmint.”

Margaret stood still twirling the string of her
broom, and looking very much us if she did not
intend to comply with this modest request.  She
hid been accustomed to yield implicitobedjence to
Bridget, but here she was quite ata stand still. 8o
the worthy cook seding her disobedient appear-
ance, broke forth again: “Git along wid yerself,
an’ I tell ye, an”if ye don’t, I'll jest bo aflther tel-
ling the maisther directly,an’ ye'll loose ye'r place
very like, for ye'r obstiness.”

» Now Bridget,” said Margaret in a tane of re-
monstrance, ““how can ye be to cruel? an’ very
like the poor gentlemsn has money wid him, for
by the dusty clcthes, an' worn like, and then I've
heardol a scripthure that——""

. *"Hould yer tongue about ihe scripthures that
ye know, nothing about for ye'r no preacher, an’

“gitalongan’ do us [ bid ye, or 1'll go an* spake to

e maisther meself, an’ git rid of the beggar an’ ye

 besides; o0 go along I tellye.”

o4t Well, T just won't that's all,” said Margaget

Jet was ona of those persons who have ‘always 5o
- much to.do to take care. of their bodies, that their

souls have perished long ago for want of nourish--
| they ever possessed aught of the kind. 11 was ber
- own interest that prompted, ber anxiety to be rid
» of the lpvalid stranger, because, ns she said, *she

S if pa c-ud-f;é uatil|
wilh b Gidmantsmtiod, exde t at the

And then, like the visions of

i PMJPLE'S AND msms. AND MEN WHO WILL CARRY THOSE PRINCIPLES AND MEASURES INTO EFFEC

i:n]i_l’nﬂmeul,hi‘itahb. Lectones, nd 1
papers, sre always fonnd where tha youthful mind
ie properly cultivated. By help of theve,, they,
whose early education hus been neglected, may
do much towards retrieying their joss.  Why sre
these meuns of improvement so little thought on
in Olie? There isnota single yillage in the
State which might not have them all; and, in my
opiuion, there is not s siigle schosl destrict in the
Stote which might net sustsin aguod pert'of them;

”
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bit o' broth, an’ a dish a’oast an’ 1ay, for the like
o hum."" She weni thereflore to the “maisther’
as she called him, aud with a most disinterested and
indignant tale_ of the “beggar looking man, pesti-
lent wilh disease, and infectin’ honest people, s’
chatin’ them of their own,’' roused his ear, and cal-
led out his sympaties till they were all safely lodg-
ed.in his purse; if indeed they had not always oc-
cupied that position. He proceeded to Arthur's
raom, and finding that he was too ill to rise, made
dilligent ingniry us to the state of his finances,and

* | ascertained that his whole wealth was comprised
1y, ond pressed on with swifter wotion, to their
“destined ports.  Under the shadow of a tree, in
ong of the groves jusl mentioned, near the share of
the Lake, sat a stranger, travel worn and weary.
His glothes were dosty, and showed that they had

in a few shillings, Now, the lavdlord had a vague
idea that n man who 15 sick and dying, needs some
oare; but he had also another idea, distingt, aud
well defined, that a prudent man cannot afford to
do more thsu he is paid for, pacticularly when itie
for the benefit of a person who wears old clothes
and is destitute of money. He balanced the mal-
ter in his mind, considered how long the young
man might live without eare, how it wonld sound
if a story should go abrpad that he had died there
from want of attention—the trouble of a death
and fuperal in the hovse—the chances of his re-
covery, &c., &c.; and finding these accumulating
questions, loo weighty for his decision he 1eferred
them to the city suthorities. A physician was cal-
led who decided that tho® Arthur’s diseuse must
soon prove fatal, he might yet live some weeks;
und that he was able to be removed. According-
Ay, the next morning he was taken from his couch,
placed in a dirty, rattling cart, and driven through
the gity, past the spol where he rosted when he
first entered it, and turning in a southerly direc.
tion, the driver at length paused before a field
studded with stonesand drooping willows

* Ab," thought Arthur, as his eye glanced lan-
guidly over the spot, “have they brought me here
while I yot live, thatl may

¢ Look around,

And choose my ground,
And tuke my rest.”

Can they have read in my countenance,how much
I loug for repose s the tomb, andare they in-
tent to gratifly my wishes? Truly. there 18 more
sympathy among men than I had credited to their
account!” Just in froutof the spot where the
enrt stopped, there stretched a long, low, ved buil-
ding, and from the windows peered forth n motley
assembly of faces; there were old, palsied men and
toothless women; youths with unsteady steps, and
idiot faces; and pale, friendlesschildren.

wAnd T |
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with him ou his dying bed.

‘With what?' gsked the ald woman.

use such things here.”

me with something of the kind.”

hi# mother and Marion.

This he handed to his attendant, with the request
that she would enclose it in the mmiature which
she would find upon his person, and give them to
Vi physician, to besent to his friends with the in-
formation of hia death. She promised compliance
and Arthur torned his thoughts from the things
of this world, and ere the day was gone, with a
smile of peaceupon hislips, he lay cold in the em-
brace of death.

*Mercy on me!’ exclaimed the old woman as she
soatched the mniatare from the lifeless breast on
which it had luin for yesrs. *Who'da thought
that such o poor cretur carried a jewel like this
about him; just see here, Susy.'

Susy, who was the old woman's only nssistant
in preparing the dead for burial, was soon at her
side, aud gazed upon the fir young face, and the
jewelled casing around it, with astonishment equal
to her own,

¢« He's been a gentleman some time, I'll lay my
life he las—[ always thought so. What a pity 1
hadn't knowu it before;’ andshe thonght what beno-
efit it could have been to herif she had known it.
But the ministire was such a prize as had never
fallen into her hands, and she felt no disposition to
relinquish it now. Therelore after a few moments’

consideration, and muttering to hersell she procee-
! ded:
¢« He gave it to me, Susy, because [ took so gond

am one of these,' he murmured, as they bore him | care of him; hut don’t you say a word about it, or
to his wretched apartment in the ity poor house. | they'll tey to get it away from us. 1t will buv us
And the contrast between this abode and the lux- | many w dainty bit, it you'll keep mum.’ To this
uriousdwalling where he had been reared, was prnp'milinll Susy readily assented, and the minia.
strikingly before him,  His naturally delicate con- | yure, with the fetter he had written, which the old
stitution gould only have been expected to have | womau thought praper also {0 withhold, because it

= T | atleast, s itde debating club, its bouks, its news-
5 No. 29. papers, and, if proper offivet wers made, its occa-

sional lectures,  Whutan almost iofioite addition

urd to those he loved so fondly, that he still cher- | that died st the ponr house, a few weeks ago.— | be the first in imparting the itiformation, prosend.
ished their memories, and that their images were  Well, it's steange he did not tell ualie had friends, | ed wath the relation of il ithe aggravatioe ciecum-
He telt that he could  the paymentol expenses and the erection of amon- | stances, with which the rea
nof, and calling Las attendsnt to him, he askod iT  ument, ehi' he continned glaneing st \he letter, | ed, Lapd
shie ¢oild tirnigh hitn with implements for writing. | **A fiberal supply. ta be sure,” said the Dactor as | varions comments upon it, s gosn, sod s fow |, ¢
| his thouglts seemed Lo wander away upon some |

“Paper nnd pen; any thing that Lean write with.’ | perplexing subjuct, for his brow contracted, and

‘Dear me, if you aint s goin’ to write, an’ you | he seemed puzzled for a while, but it clearpd away |ment.  “Dear me,” exclaimsd one of the party,
Justa dyin' Itssomeawflul blck confession, I'm | and he again murmured, T easy enough putting .
bound, {or may be he is out of Ins head, and ;up the stones ifthe sextoy can point out the spot,
thinkin® of a will; ha, ha, ba;) well there haint a | and if not, some other will do just ss well, and
pen in the house, nor nothing like it ;people doesn't | thut will be the end of it"*

In this opinion. however, he was mistaken lor

‘Do, my good woman, see it you cennot furnish | only a few weeks had elapsed ore the brothers of

Arthur appeared in the town, and presented thern-

*Well, just to ease your conscience, I'll try,” and | selves to him 1o be directed to his resisting placo,
muttering sometbing about the dead returning ! for they had come to carry home his remains, that
from their gruves,unless they died with quiet con- | he might sleepamongst his kindred, Mrs. Wal- { would searce hipve recognized in that thin, emsei- | oy moade that first philos pher e fie eyt
sciences, sho disappeared. - Aflter some delay, a | worth was alsent from home when the news of | ated face the “Gentle Fawn of P — Wi el :
substitute for the wrticle be required was brought
to him, aud he succeeded in tracing with bis fea-
ble hand a few lines of deeply breathed allection for

! Dr. had heen answered by her sons, hefore
her retura; but the degreeof attention thus shown
could by no means satisfy » mother’s yearning love.
She kad used every means which a mother's henrt
could suggest to find some traces of her son, and
though she hud long mourned him as last, yet her
enquiries had never ceased; and now she felt that
it would be some consolation to her, to have his
remaing brought back to the place of his birth, that
she might look wpon his grave. The old sexton
was suught out, and with «wme hesitation succeed-

and the coffin was exhumed.

Notwith«tanding the remoostrance of the physi-
cian, the brothers insisted that it should be opened
in their presence, and it was done. But why did
they etart buck with horror and anguish  depicted
on their countenances! Had they not expected to
louk upon the symbols of decay? Did they not
know that the grave is ever busy with its victims,
and were they startled at this exhibition of moral-
ity? No, it was not the face of the mouldering
dead on which they looked— Ve coffin woas empiy!

Dr. at length offered to undertake the dis-
covery of the body; and after some delay, Richard
and Henery Walworth were taken toa town at
some distance, (o search for the rémaing of their
brother, in the dissecting room of one of the Pro-
fessors of a Medical Institotion. This man was
one that practice had hardened in bis work, and
to whorn a sacred reverance of the repose of dealh
had become but as an *‘old wives fable.”

It may, pereaps, be no more possible to imagine
thao to describe the aggravation of grief, with
which the brotheérs moved among these remnants
of breathing, avimated beings, unti] they succeed-
ed v indentifying satisfictorily the body of him
they sought.

When they returned to C

= ;l auld thusbie made to the social pleasuras, as well
w5 Lo the intelleciual elesation, of the great moss—
the toiling wmillion! .
ber s alrrady wre pEamit- One afihe mast ] teridir! wy --'i:;]"! that the world
As they proceeded n this i thei duced of what nuy be pceomplished
e away of selfcouliure, was once alluded to w
great champion of Educaton in, England, (1
Lord Frougham,)in these words:—**1[ these
gages ghould Dl o the haids of any one, at an
starting up, **[ do believe you've scared her most l hiour for the tiest tiive stolen from bis neadful gest,
to death, and she as good axa Walworth, teo; it's 1 after his days wark 1s done, | ask him to reward
strange we couldn't bave thought,” and the trio | me (who have writtén them for his benefit, 3t the
rushed together into the room. A small thin fiz- | like hours) by suviog three pence during the next
urewas reclining upon o couch, apparently ina | fortnight. buying with.it Franklin'e. Life, ﬂd
swoon. The blood had gushed from her mouth | reading the first pege. I am quite sure he will
andl nostrils; and her features had assumed the rig- ! read the rest; | am altnost quite sure he will re-

i idity of death.

narrnling, a

gurgling sound, asof a person in the process of | )0
t elhr:gtll-ltiﬂu, were heard in an :\r.lJ' gnine rparts

A:jd il the dark, clusteringcurls [ solve to spend his spare tite and money in gaining
had not been sufficient o betray her identity, one | those Eindé of knowledee which from 8 priutér's

ed in fixiug upon the spot where he had burid him; |

fore.

That Marion had suffered, was evident: bui
none knew the secret grief that gnawed at her
heart’s core.  Until that hour she had not heard
| the name of Arthur  breathed for yesrs, and with
the restless vearning that had worn her spicits out,
it was pol strange that the tale she had now heard
should fall upon her like the stroke of death.

The exertions ofthose around her restored har
after a time, and then the woman whn had first
| storted to her assistance, and in whase charge she
wis, cleared the raom of eompany, and had seated
herselfto keep everything around her guiet, that
the mind of the invalid might recover from the
shock it had received. But while she waz still
husied in this kind office, a new ndividual appenr.
od upou the premiges.  She was just crossing the
hall to Marion's roem, when Mrs. Walworth ap-
proached herhistily, from the street door, and de.
| manded if Marion Wells resided there. “Ves, she
does,” replied ihe woman, +but she's sick,
and—""

“But T must see her,” interrupted Mrs. Wal.
worth.

**No, you can’t, there can’t any body go in;

they've scared her almast to death already with
their tolk, and T cannot let suy ene in ™

uBut, my good woman,"” persisted Mrs. Wal.
worth, T must see her, Tcannot be refuged, she
is my child, and 'l must see hor,*?

she has no kindred on earth, and it won'tdo to
| have her disturhed.”

“Let herin, Kate,” saidaman who approached
at this moment, *‘lot her in,
worth, that should hiave been her mother, il she

n't.  She fetched herup, and hasa right to see
her.'?

“Out—-"

“Well now,” said the woman, “I know that |

it is Madame Wal- |

| but as the physician left the room he suid, ‘I may

obtained strength for n prolooged life, under the
muost favorabile circumatanices, And the anxiely,
the difficulties and disappointments, which he had
endured in'the stroggle of life, led him rapidly to
the verge of thetomb. For yenrs he had stroggled
sgnnet disease, and refused to confess to himsell
how feebly the tide of life was ebbing in his hasom, |
farstll, in the midst of discoursgement, he lighted
sirainand agoin the dying lomp ot life, and fixed
high his aims for health,  Much of his want of suc-
cess, had depended upon Lodily weakuess, snd the
ever burning ambiton that wore out his spirit;but
now a1l was over, hope, dreamy, ambigion, !l of
earth, save deep, undying affeclion for those he
hasd Joved in childhood, and the morbid feeling that
ke conld not inform them of his present situation.
He lay upon the verge of the grave, with the
green city of the desd alone visible from the win-
dow beside his couch, and (hought how sweet
would be that repose which, would soon fall upon
him.  An old crane had bean placed over him,
whose harsh and grud giug attentions were a mere
annoyance.  She would sitdown in her chair, and
walking toand froupon the ereaking floor, talk to
him ol day long, in a high shrill tove, of death,
sl fuperals, and witches, and hob-goblins, aud
repentall the hartid and disgusibig tales which shie
had coligcted duriiyg a loig fe of superstitions ig-
noruice. I Avthur sliowed an indisposition to lis-
ton, she would break farih anto a soug, in such a
cracked aod jareing tone, sud formed of such ri.
diculous jargon that, even from his bed of pain he
could sometimes scarce repress a smile. His claims
upon her care were often disregarded, and when
shie did comply. with his request, it was done in
such a way as to show that she thonght, as she had
ouce suid in his hearing, that **if people must die,
there’ wad no use in their liviog sloug so, to mike
& body so much trouble."

« How"s your sick man this morning?"’ said Dr.
, roughly, as he entered the room one day.
«« Dear me, 1 don’t know," returned the old wo-
man, riubbing hee eyes, for she had yet hardly rou
sed herself, to her morning’s task; **do you thiuk
he'll hold o much longer, Doctor '

# Well, how are you?" conlinned the physiciun
laying his hand leavily on Arthur’s wrist.

Arthur closed his eyes with a sickening feeling
of the difference which is supposed (o exist i the
setisibilitieg of the rich aud poor. *What's the mat.
ter,” said Dr. ~———— after pagaing & moment for an
anawer, ‘can’t you falk this motning, Any thing
new in your symptoms?’ *You can probably judge
better than myself, sic, how rapidly the sands of
life are running out;"replied Arthur, *Itrust that |
my hout willsoon be elosed.’ The physician kept
his eyes fixed upon him for a moment. Since he
had first been called to attend him, there had an
indistint idea flisted before hismind, ‘Have you
aoy friends that you wish to have seot for, orin-
formed of your sitpation?” - Arthur shook his head;

) 7

watneo you again, sir,and would like to leave with
yonthe name of a frieod, whom you may inform of
my death whea I am gone.' Ay

The name 'was inserted in the Doctor's memo-
The day wes passing rapidly away, but Arthur
folt that the s0n of his own life was even vearerits
horizon; than was that which shoge above bim —

i

had o idea of spoiling her complexidn, (which was

MIGHT Kay SomETHING about it, was consigned
iy her hanuds to a place of concealment.

The city cemetery, which we have deseribed in
such cloge proximity (o the abode of paupers, as
to induce the supposition that it had been placed

| there purposely, in order that the poor man might

| be borne by n short conveyance,
+T'o the softest couch,
And easiest pillow he had ever had,'—
| wasa plot of gronad of same extent, sloping a it
[ te to the South and West. The more elevated
portons of it were adorned with many a white
| stone, and lettered monument; over which the
mowrning willow leaned, and wept; and it geemed
[ & pleagant gpot in which to repose after. the trials
' of life. Yet there was one thing for which the
eye sought in vaiug it was those vaults heneath
| wliose iron bara the bodies of the hallowed dead
may rest secure fiom - molestation, in their drcam-
| less sleep.  On the lower side there wasa spot
| which seemed devoted to the resting places of
those who had ocgupied humbler stations in life;
for many of the graves were marked but by asim-
 ple marble slab, while others seemed to have been
Fwhally neglected.
It was in this part of the grave yard, that an aged
! saxton stood leanine vpon his spade on the mogn-
ing of the day subsequedt (o that whose close we
bave just mectiosedi Beside him was an open
| grave which he bad prepared fur some sleeper,
| Flis bt had nlien off i the wil, and the moruing
i air was moving lightly amutg his hoary locks with
{ which his head was frosted.  He waslooking over
the garden of graves and thinking of the changes
he had seen gince his spade first touched the soil
upon thewpot. The flush of ently youth was then
upon his cheek, and the inhabitants of the now
thickly peapled eity were few, and scattered. He
had grown old among them, and day by day, he
had smoothed the narrow couches of their dead, and
left them to repose. And now though the furrows
of age lay deep on cheek aud brow, he still wiel-
ded the spade with a steady hand, and stood firmly
on the brink of the grave in wh.eh he bhad lain the
young and beautiful to rest.. While he yet medi-

und lookiug up he saw theee or four men from the

and then proceeded with many o light word and
uptimely jest, to deposit there, When this was
doue, they moved away and left the sexton to per-
form bis task.' No fond one lingered with the
last long look tpon: the loved features of the dead;
no tear drap momtened the sod upen that coffiu,
and no funeral prayer breathed above the soil in
which they left him to repose. Travellers who
had wandered far among the uncivilized nations
of the earth, have written feelingly of witnessing
such unhaly committals of the human body to the
grave as this, but they need not have goue so far
in wearch of such scetes—we bayve them in our
own midst.
. CHAPTER V.

“Why, what in the world s this?"~exclaimed
Dr i, us he broke open alotter writtenio a
strange hand, which be bad just received, and
found it to contain bills to some ameunt, **Wal-
worth, Walworth!"! he repeated looking at the sig-

And could be pass away Without bearing sny rec-

+ the report of aid Ente =<her remongirance. howey-
their appearatice, and their wealth, had roached ] er, was (oo late, for Willinm threw open the door
the ears af the old craye, who hed charge of Ar- | and, with all (he calmness she conid wisume, Mrs
thur i bis last sickness; and she determined (o 1y : Walworth entered the room

to obtain fram them, soimnething for her sereices

Maron rt'l‘.l'iEIIi-El.‘il
| her; and grisped her hand adshe approsched the
She therefore drew from conceslment the lefter | bedside,  “Marion,” said she with a voice tremi-
and ininatare, (of the value of which lust, sbiebad | lous with emation, “1 have cdme to ask your for-
ne correct idea, or she would doubtless bave re- | giveness,” and Mes, Walworth burst into tears —

tated, n sound of harsh voices broke upon his ear, |

poor house; bastening toward him with arough |
board coffin, which they sat down beside the grave |

pooryoung gentleman, her careful preservation of

er it ito the hands of his friends, who, she was
|sure, would come after him," &e., &c., and. at
lust returned satistied.

Through the streets of P v headed by a
sable hearse and pall, swept a ldng, dark funers)
train, for the wealth and pride of the city had ar-
rayed themselves in the habilimeats of griel, to fol-
low to the iual resting place the remains of Acthus
Walwarth. Strangely did the mournfu! pamip of
thisariay, coatrast with the carcless huste
which he was first committed to the tomb, [t mal-

tered little to him, who had found reluge jo the |

maunsion of pence, whellier the symbals of himsell
which were left beliind, were yieldud 10 an wlis-
turhgd repose; But it seemed much to thuss who
had toved him while: here, and  whose hoarts still
cluig around thuse symbols, #s all that was felt
them to chersh,

It was on the day succeeding these funeral cor
entonics, that Mrs Walworth dreew forth, fur the
first time for perusal, the letter which contamed
Arthiir's last message to herself.

She had not beforo felt that she had strength to
read it.  Assho opened it, the ministura of Marion
fell upon the whle

Mrs. Walworth startel. In an instant the
appeared to her so iuexplicable in the conduet of |
Marion was fully explained  She saw it clearly, |
80 clearly that she was astonished at her own Llind. |
ness o not having understood it before.  And the i

[

and the danghterof ner friend, had been occasion-
ed by that which would hive rendered her a thous.
{and times more dear, if she had kuown it. The
| letter was a sufficient corraboration of that which
{iow needed no prool. A pull of the bell summon- |
ed a servant to the door.  **Juseph.” snid she in :
o chokes' and husky voice, “do yuu know aught
of Marion—Marion Weils? can you tell me—"

“Dear beart, no,” returned Joseph, his eyes fil-
ling with tears, **1 met her on foot in the streets b
few months ago, and she was looking g0 pale and
thin, | am sure—""

“*Order the carringe directly, and do your best
among the servants to find if they know anything
of her. Learn where she is if possible"’

*Did you see the grand funeral yesterday " osk-
ed ane of a trio of women, assembled in an apart-
ment on an obscure street in P —

“No, [ wasn't there,” replied another of the
party, “but Judith told me all about it. They say
it was the young man that has been gone these
#ix ot eight years; and nobody knew any thing
about mim, He did’nt die at home, did be?*’

“Mercy, no, then you lmvn’t heard all the awful
things there was about it?™ said the first speaker,
s Awful, what were they? do tell,” exclaimed

natafe: **Oh! §'see; thafriends of that young man

both auditors stonce. And the woman, happy to,

the letter she brought, that she might hersell deliv- |

with |

| wae auficient to. show that she Harbored none hut
kindly emeotions towards her,  The woman had
!n-.! od told hertlint Marion was dying, hut she
[ was not prepared to find hes, as ghe did, in o
feath,

| very ermsafc
sobiled shee, “how conl give vou up now that I

“AMarion, my child, my o hitd,"™

| have You once more

| fow Lines he wrole an his  death bed told me all.

| Oh, that T had knews 1t bofore! “\What Jdid Le

{write? whispered the dying girl with a sudden
energy.

| ¢ IL was mosily for you, egsuring you of nmlying

attacliment, and--=vour m

| Walworth fett ihe hand she held graw cold and
rigidin heérown  Marion wis sane.
————— o m———r
AN APPEAL
¥OR
OF EDGCATION.

THE CAUSE
*Makp a crigade against ignorance.""—Jferson

NO. VI

MENT.
*“What i# a man
It his chiet good and market of his time
Be hut to sleep and feed?—a beast, o more.
Sure, He that made us with such large discourse,
Looking before and after, mave us not

whalg truth flashed. wpoo her mind, and all that | 'That capability and godiike reason

To fust in ug unused." SHARSFEARE.
To Tz ProrLe or Onio: |

[four cBmmon schools were, in all respects, |
what they should be, wach vouth who goes out |

take his place n theactive ranks of this busy world,
wonid not only carry with lom  the present advan- |
tage of good habits and o well trained mind; but he
woild also have, deep-platted in his soul, such
impulses to continned progress and sell-improve-
ment, a8 would make hi= whole lite, a life of ad-
vauciag virtpe, and knowledge, and power.

Thus, only, does man fultil his destiny. The
teacher’s work may soon be done, but not so the
scholar’s. He who created mon, did pot intend
that his mind should be stationary like that of'a
brute animal; but he made bim **in his own im-
uge,” witha capacity for boundless improvement,

“Infinite in faculties,
In comprehension, like a god."

“We canfix our eyes,” said Doctor Crax-
NING, **on perfection, and make almost every-
thing speed us towards it. This is indeed a noble
prerogative of our nature. Possessing this, it mar
ters little what or where we are now, for wé can
conquer a better lot, and even be happier for start-
ing from the lowest point.  OF all the discoveries
which men nedd to make, the most important, at
the present moment, is that of the self-forming
power teeasured up in themsolves, '

Among the'most efficient inducements and aids
to self-culture, are those which are the usual con-
comitants of good common schools,  Lycmuas,

Arthur, our poor Arthur,n *

sweot smile Mitled ucross her features, and M |

man of hie are.

Few are fired by nalure to go

ril s . 4 o] | . v » S U - ’ i it 3
| Arther’s death was receinved, and the lettr of | had been univ ersally termed but a few years be- | &8 far as he did, o it is not necessary (o lead so

| peilfectly abstemious a life, and to be so Figidly
| saviug of everyinstant oftime. But all may Ep s
| good way ufter Lim, both in temperance, mdustry,
l'and know ledge, and no one can tell, befors ‘he
| tries, how near he may be able (o approach him.”

NOQ. VIL
“There shall be sung another golden age,
The yise of Empire and of Arts,
The good and great inspiring epic rage,
The wisest heods and noblest hearts. ..
- - - L . .

“Westward the course of Enpire {akes its way,
The four first ncts already past. 1
A fifth shall close the drama with the day2
Time's noblest oflipring is the last,”
Bisuor BersEimw
Torue Peorre or Ouro:

The State of Ohio has already a population of
almost two millions; and bafore the child that is
bomn to diy shall count the twentioth year of his
age, there will be, at least, three millions of people
within her borders. Huppily situated among ber
| sister Slated, with an sgricultural population that
|in.-xcm,'| from the corrupting Influences of gréat

duties and a merely commarsial spint, posvessing a
| healthy climate, and a soil that kindly gives quick
and cieh returns to the labior besiowed uponfit,
kaving the most splendid faculties for the exchange
| of alt Hgr products, and lor swift communication
with every portion of this American Continebt ;
| nothiug is wanting that her star may ever shine
with glirious lustre upon the advancing banner of
the canfederacy, but that, by a wise education,
she should malie all her citizens intelligent and
virtuous, harimonious and happy, brave and high-
spirited.
{  This, then, is the task which we should give to
our comman schinol; and this is the work they
| shuuld be fitled to perform. Lot the rising genera.
{ tiun be taught to kuow, and love, the true, the
[ beautifuland the good. Let the mods: of all our
youth be stored with knowle Ige; let their heart,
| bee filled with virtuous impulses; and et them, ao
| they start upan the journey of life be always pre-
!p.m-d' to eiter, at ance, upont the paths of usefal-
| ness and honor.

[ Ilthere be a fther among you who does notde-

tained it as a'sufficient reward,) and sought them | Mari o strove to speak, bt it wos o vam allempl | sire these things, [ will nppeal from his cold heart
out, with a well wired tale of hier atteations to the | o warm prossure of the hand she held, however, | '@ ¢ warm alfuctions that throb withina mothee’s

1

reast. What mother doos not desire her child’s
imptovement above all earthly treasure? Even
when it is buta tender infant in her arms, with
whatlongi ved will shie strive to penetrate the
the (light ol Time, and Imagination,
wwror sad, revolve innnmenble thoughts of the
vdsarrows. the toils and tiiuniphs of its fu-
ture Liie?  Socarnestly dovs she yiearn for its wel
150 much does she prze its success, that
tison, e nlmost cares are nothing, and
cr welcome her own life's end, if she
vondit the Rappiness and honor and

er child,

glory ol | J
Could maternsl lova decide this qQuestion, all

that [ have naled, wouid ished

: 1 i "'!'ld*__»  accompl -

Butwill not every gencrous miud feel &

The business of improving our

[ education belonzs 1o all alike. Every one who
| Has tusted the sweots of know ledge, should be will
(Huzto give them to others. Every one whois

consciony of the avils ol ignorance antl bad educa-

[ tinn, ehould take care that they do not become a
| legacy to his children.
SELF-CULTUREAND MUTUALIMPROVE- | while an earth, *went sbout doing good,” whether

Every disciple of him who

his plsee be in church-pulpit or pew, and avery
man whao wanld do his duty to his God, or to hw
country, or to himself, should, promptly give his

i covdial support ta this work, and cease not to push
| it onward, untilit be dooe.

The pesceful banver
of educativh is one, under which all parties and

| all #ects may rally; and, therelore, its .l’pa.mi'l’.

foida of heavenly white may well be entwined with
that 'Star-Spangled Banner' which ever shall
~—"Wave

leng aud ernel misunderstanding botween lewell | from them, when his school day nge is past, | O'%erthe land of the free and the home of the brave,”

Ina few days from the hour in which T am now
writing, will occur the sixty-minth unnivmlof
onr national independance, the gl fistivities of
which, must remind us of the deeds of our fathers.
The lahors which founded our Republic were be-
gun by them, amid douht, and gloom, and diffical-
ties, stich as seldom attend upon Buman affairs.
The splendor of their success adorned their names
with unfadiog glory, and the whole world scknowi-
edges that

*‘Great were the hearts and strong the minds
OF those who framed, in high debate, =
The immaortal league of love that binds .

Our fair broad Empire. State with State.™

But that nobie race 18 gone, and it is for us mnd
our children to porpetuate the iustitations which
they established. In the fust ol these papem, I
showed to you that it was their belief that virtue
and knowledge, as the fruits of a wise education,
were the only bulwarks which could ensure eur
safely. In this, the lnst paper which I shall wtite,
I can do vothing better thon to refer you again to
their high authority;—being sure that if you, nd
all the American psople, will bt Yisten o thém,
and imitate therr example, there isno foar Bat

that the cause of Education, and every othur good
oause, will be sufficiently cared foi‘.", i
Your fellow citizen,
JOHN LUTHER.




